COEAL HALBOR.

THREE WEEKS ON A WEIRD ISLAND.

iy MinerTa EisEes

Far up in the intense cbony of the sky the
stars were having a gala time of it, elbowing each
other to blink ot mortals, or Ringing a brilliant
rocket down the sweeping curve of the vast deme
that met the invisible sea line.  Though the even-
ing waa far advanced, we were in no mood to ex-
change the warm, sweet ocean breeze for the sti-
fling air of the eabin.

There were five of us sprawling about the cock-
pit: the Hev. Llollo Brand, my uncle Edward
Bruner, Professor Borland, his son Leroy—a col-
lega youlh about my own age—and mysell, Cap-
tuin Conlan's angular fignre was dimly ontlined
at the wheel, and my eyes lazily took note of the
tiny flare that was regularly emitted from his
ghort pipe. A paunze had fallen wpon the conver-
ration, and the comprehensive hnsh of tho ocean
night was unbroken save for the ripple of water
under the bows, and the occasional strain and
ereak of the rigging. Little used to the sea,
there was to me n penetrating mystery in this
vagne commingling of the firmaments, and our
conacious nearness o the great pulsating heart of
the deep. Mr. Brand’s cordial voice gave an
cleetric jar to my mood.

“ What time are we making, eaptain ¥

The black silhouette at the wheel jerked its
lantern jaws flrst to leeward, then aloft at the
black hollow of the canvas and the inky spire of
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“ Well, sir; "cordin’ to my rec'nin’, 'bout five
knots an hour.  If this breeze keeps stiddy there
won't be no need to fire up the engine.

We were aboard the small auxilinry eleam sloop
Hettic, bound for San Nieolas, one of the Chan-
nel lslands off the Santa Barbara coast.

“ We'll likely reach the island by snurise,” Un-
cle Ned remarked, letting his hand rest affection-
ately on my shoulder.

* Hardly that early, sir,” the captain rejoined,
shifting his position, and giving an audible puil
to his pipe by way of emphasis. ** You sea it's
eighty miles to that thar island, and startin’ at
three this afternoon, I take it we'll be makin®
goosd time if we're nshore by seven in the
mornin’,"”

My heart leaped in onticipation, and uncle's
fingers fell to beating a gentle tattoo. Thoogh
past the prime of life, T knew he keenly sympa-
thized with my youthful enthusiasm. Was I not
bound for a wild, uninhabited island, the scenc
of many a bygone aboriginal battle, and the home
of & lone woman for eighteen long vears * In-
deed, the latter thought was more or less upper-
most in the minds of all the party, as Mr. Brand’s
next words proved.

1 wish I could get at the sober truth of that
lost-woman story. It has been so exaggerated by
romance writers that one doesnt know what to
believe,™
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Uncle Ned straightoned himeelf with o prodig-
ivus shrog, and said, heartily :

“Why, as to that, [ can give you the plain
facts, for 1 heard them a dozen times from Cap.
tain Nidever himself, who brought her off the
islaml nearly forty yvears ago.  Boy that [ was, [
well recall how people flocked to see the woman,
father among them, with me holding on te hi=
hand. Somehow 1 had imagined ghe was tall and
awarthy, with an wnlamed air and a fierce, gut-
taral voice. L saw instead o little woman with
lightish hair and eyes, and roddy checks singu-
larly unwrinkled for one npwanl of filty years
old. IMer feet and hands were amall, and her
voice and manner &0 conxing and gentle that the
children in particalar felt greatly drawn to bee.”

" Do you mean to tell me she was not an Iun-
dian ¥ guestioned Me. Brand, greatly inferested,

By the light streaming throogh the companion-
way we Baw my nincle slowly shake his head, but
before his puzzled thowght fonnd uteerance P'ro-
feszor Borland’s suave voice interposed

“Thera is little donbt in my mind that the
woman was an Aztec.  History tells na the first
explorer of all theswe Channel [slunds was the
Spanish navigator Cabrillo, whe came here in
1542, He speaks of these island races as being
n eaperior people, sud the account he gives of
their appearance sl habits, and my own ethno-
graphic research, convinee me they were descend.
ants of the Aztees, once the most renowned na-
tion in Mexico, Though hardly more than half
a centory has elapsed sines they throngel the
iglands, their extinetion iz now go complete as to
make even their name 4 matter of l:utljl‘.bcl.um."

When the professor ceassd speaking, uncle, who
had listenad to him with deference, gave a pre-
paratory congh, and continued :

“Well, | AU ppass youl want the ELory from the
beginning, which dates back to 1855, when John
Nidever nzed to go otter hnnting on San Nicolas,
or ffhafoshef, ns the natives called the igland.
In those days the Alnska Indians came down
every season for skins, They were a eruel race,
and made war uwpon the islanders, who were
peaceful in their hobits and comely to look upon.
I'heir stone weapons were o poor makeshift against
the superior implements of war carried by the
Indiane,  Finally the Alnskans mastered thom nt-
terly, killing all the men and bovs, and keeping
the women for slaves during their stay on the
island,

“ When the senson for seal hunting was past the
Indians went back to their northern home, leaving
the nnhappy wemen on San Nicolas.  Years aft.
erward those who survived the hardships of their
lot were roscued by the good padres of the Mis-
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gions of Santa Durbarn and San Boenaventura,
who sent over the little schooner Peor 2 Nadu Lo
bring them away, When the unforlunates wera
all aboard one of them made frantie signs that
her ebild was left behind. 'The kind-hearted eap-
tain allowed her to return to feteh it.  She ztaid
g long, and s still wind rising, the men feared
the veszel would be gronnded on the rocks, and
20 get gail withoot ber.  The captain had every
intention of returning for the woman, but several
weeks later the Peor es Neada literally fulitlled
her name —* Worse than Nothing "— by capeiz-
ing ofl the Golden Gate and going o picces. She
wus the only eraft on the const larger than an
Indian canoe or the boats of the seal hunters.

“Though it was rumored s woman waa left on
San Nicolas, no man was willing to risk his life
in an epen boat across nearly a hondred miles of
intervening sea. A venrs pasged people talked
less asul less of the forlorn cresture, the general
opinion being she must have long since perished
from want and exposnre. The priests continued
to offer two handred dollars for her recovery, but
despaired of ever having a demand for the money.

I think it was in 1851 that John Nidever amld
Tom Jeffries made o trip to San Nicolas after
sea otter.  In the wet sand of the beach they mw
the footprints of & human being.  Judging from
the size, they were those of a child or woman, A
quarter of a mile inland were three round prns
made of brosh. Deside theso inclosures were
stakes of driftwood with strips of blubber drying
on them. The men looked abont for the woman,
but a gale commencing to blow, they horriced
back to the schooner, anchored in the lee of the
izland.

“ X vear later Nidever again visited San Nie-
olaz, Father Gonzalea had pssured him the tracks
e hod scen must have been those of the lost
woman,  The brush pens were just the eame in
appearance, but the blubbor on the stakes waz
freshly cut.  “They saw sneaking about the stakes
sevon or eight wild dogs sbout the size of eoyotes,
Oin catching sight of the strangera these gaunt
black-and-white animals disappenred in the brosh,
velping discordantly.

v Afer closely inspecting the place the men
discoverad a basket of Imdian muke in the erotch
of a dwarl tree.  Inside this was neatly folded a
gown made of shag eking, and a few needlea and
fishhooks carved out of abalone shells.  For sev-
eral hours they continned to search the head of
the islamd, but seeing nothing of the woman, con-
cluded to fall to killing otter, there being an un-
uswal number feeding wpon the luxuriant kelp
covering a mile or two of the ocean bed off shore.
{in the fifth dav a norther began to blow, and
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dreading disaster to the boat, they got aboard,
and for eight days used their utmost skill to keep
{rom being driven out to sea.

*¢ It was some time in Joly of 1853 that Captain
Nidever again landed at San Nicolas, this time
determined upon bringing away the woman. He
had with him four compunions, besides several
Indiang. "They anchored the vessel off the mid-
dig of the island, on the northeast side, and leav-
ing o couple of Indians in charge, the rest went
ashore.  Again they fonnd the tracks leading up
the beach to a high ridge elad in soft sea mose
Here they saw picces of drifiwood still wet frony
the gurl, showing they had been recently bronght
up by some one. There were also three more of
the brusl pens, but no signs of an inhabitant.
Finally, one of the men disrovered something
moving, & long way off. At first they took the
object for a crow, there being many of these birds
on the island. It proved, however, to be the
head and shoulderz of & woman shqwing above a
pen.  Hastening forward, they were greeted by
the snarls of two dogs cronching before the in-
closure. The animals were of the same species
as those seen upon a former visit,

“As the men approached they cautionsly en-
aircled the pan, ﬂtillkitlg the woman might at-
tempt to escape. To their surprise she showed
unmistakable pleasura at secing them, and rising
from her squatting posture, received them with
much politeness, chattering meanwhile like a
magpie. No one understood a word she said,
though the Indians were fumiliar with the vari-
ous dialects of the southern coast, Her yellowish-

brown hair hong in a tangled mat, the ends hav--

ing the peculiar appearance of being rotled off,
She wore a dress of shag eking cut in squares
and sewed together, the feathers all pointing one
way. In a corner of the hut was a doll fire, with
some dry grass spread alongside for a bed. She
had been occupied stripping binbber from a piece
of seal skin, usivg a rnde knife [or the purpose,
made of a bit of old iron heop.

“Jobn Nidever easily persnaded the woman to
go with him, allowing ber to take along such
things sa seemed of valne to her, She packed in
a basket all her stock of dried blubber and f cac-
amites "—a small wild onion—and even the bones
she had stored to suck when other food failed
her. Nor did the men object when she brought
aboard the head of a seal, the brainsg potrefled and
oozing, Thiz eager ecconomy of food told its own
sl story of years of famine in this desolate spot.
One of the party made a petticoat of ticking and
gave it to her, with & man's zhirt and necktie.
She wore these articles with a cluldlike appreci-
ation of their warmth and colors. She waz ap-
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parently perfectly cheerful and contented, and
did all in her power to assist the wen during the
four weeks they vet remained on the jsland hunt-
ing seals. From the first the poor creature showed
a marked preference for their food, which she ate
with the keenest relieh.  On reaching Santa Bar-
bara, Nidever took her to his own lomoe, whore
ghe was treated with the utmost kindness  The
Spanish padres, Gonzales, Sanchez and Jimeno,
and Indiang from the variong missions, came Lo
gee the woman, but her language ever remained &
mystery. In a fow months the happy, gratefal
erenture died, surrounded by her new friends,
who monrned her sinecerely,”

“ Did no one learn the fute of her elild * Mr.
Brand inquired.

“ 0h, yee. I forget to say the Nidevers gath-
ered from her signe that the wild doge devoured
her little girl.™

Thongh 1 had heard the tragedy many times,
ite recital in the solemn stillness of midnight at
ged brought an intimate and painful realization
never produneed before. Indeed, the horror of it
haunted me far into the night, throngh the cra-
dling of the billows and the sonorous snores
gonneling from the neighboring bonks, Through
my excited imagination | keard the soraping tremd
of the watch stumping the deck, with now and
then the jerk of the sheet to the pulling of the
sail. Al last T slept heavily and dreamlessly,

“ Land, he " bawled a hoarse voice. [ was on
my feet in an ingtant, rubbing my eyes and fum-
bling about in the gray dawn for my trouscrs.
Fishing my missing boot ont of the lunch basket,
I hastily drew it on, canght np the first hat I
could lay my hand to, aud made o wild dash up
the companion ladder.

A grizzled old tar wasz steering, while the eap-
tain and another sailor—these three comprising
the crew of the Haftie—were gazing over the lee
bow at o dark oval mass stretched along the leaden
water,

“ Yeg, Mr. Charles, it's San Nicolas, an' that
black lump to starb'd is Beggs ock, all of seven
miles off the northwest spur of the island. Watch
a bit, an’ yon'll see the faint line of breakers
showing the sonken ridge that jines the two,”
Captain Conlan explained, lowering the gluss
from his keen hittle eyea and giving it to me.
“ Now, Johngon,” turning briskly to the sailor,
“all to smartly, lad, an’ fire the engine. This
eat's-paw ain't shovin® ue ahead muehb, an' we
don’t want to be all day comin’ to ancher !

It was & fair morning, the pale tints of the sky
brightening into  pear] - colored vapors shot
thrmlgh hj the gtlver and saffron arrows of the
yeb nnrigen gun.  Every vestige of the night was
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fast disappearing in the tender glory of the awak-
ening day. The glossy surfuce of the sea broke
into white flame along the eastern horizon, and
San Nicolaz atood ont sheer and forbidding through
the roseate veil enveloping its surf-bLitten walls
The light breeze was soft and refreshingly salt,
and stirred the blood like & rare cordial. I was
intent on watching the somersanlts of a school of
porpoise directly on our starboard beam, when
I'rofeszor Dorland accosted me with cold irony :

“Young man, I will thank you for my hat.
You will find yourz in the bucket, where von
probably dropped it last night.”

Stammering an apology, I uncovered not only
my hemwd but my ears, the crown being s much
toa large for me. The professor carcinlly ad-
justed the old lop-rimmed felt to his scholarly

A WEIRD ISLAND,

which my imagination had vested with nnique
possibilities of adventure. Now viewed from the
veezel's deck, it looked but an insignificant bit of
barren rock dropped down in the brimming ex-
panse of the Pacific, Indeed, it was diffieult to
believe it measured nine miles in length, with an
avernge width of half that distance.

The Haitie gteamed rapidly through the slow
undulations of water that flashed a myriad jewels
under the radiant flood of the mounting sun.
The morning picture was brilliant and full of
unwonted exhilaration. Ouor specnlations beeame
frequent and exeited. "The bed of the sea was
marvelonsly distinet throogh a hundred feet of
transparent pale-green brine, floating a wilder-
neza of kelp of richest amber and gold,  In and
out of theso graceful branches splendidly painted

pe MACERATING ADALONES FOR sUPPER."

brows, and bowing etiflly, marched aft to greet
Captain Conlan.

Uncle Ned always said there waa no man in
San Boenaventura, or, for that matter, in Santa
Barhara either, who was half o matcl in learning
for Professor Borland, He was considered an-
thority on the geology and archmology of all
this scction, and it was due to this fact that he
was going to San Nieolns, Ile had been employed
by the State Mining Bureau to make a report of
this island, and that the work might be thor-
oughly accomplished was granted four assistants.
It was in the aforesaid eapacity that my uncle,
Mr. Birand, Leroy and myself were induneed to
spend two weeks with him en San Nicolas. As
for me, from earliest recollection I had dreamed
of vigiting this Torthest islund from the coast,

fishes darted in inconceivable numbera.  All man-
ner of strange finny and erustacean ereatures
wallowed among sea palms, ferns and mosses, or
lay supine like mottled bowlders trailed over by
attenuate grasses and vines.

A loud ery from the stern. A moment later
and a colossal dripping block rolled out from
under the keel, heaving the vessel to a noble
swell that sent every landluliber tumbling. Then
another enormoung animated mass hove in sight
off the port quarter, and still another not a dozen
vards to starbeard, until the Mfaftie rocked crazily
amidst no less than a dozen Macific whales, gum-
boling with the eaze and swiftness of the lightest
animal. A moment longer and we wero out of
these agitated scas awml gazing back at the inof-
fensive monsters, now spouting with great gusto
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and & noise like the hollow
blowing of a blast. A rvonnd,
mustached face popped
above fhe erisp ripples, anid
aurveyed us with large,
luminons eves. The profess-
or made use of his glasses.

“Ah,” he eaid, with a
discriminating frown, ““a
I'hoen ! Young man, yon
will observe that is & pin-
niped mammal by its fore-
legs being flippers and its
hiead resembling o dog's,
though there is no external
development of the auriz,”

* Begging yer parding,
mieter, but that critter’s a
seal. ['ve knowed "em nigh on to filty year, and
time an’ again killed "em fur ile,” the old sailor
carnestly interposed, knuckling his forehead re-
spectfully to us,

“Ba it iz, my good fellow ; but vou zee I pre-
for the Latin name Mhoee.  Strike up a tune, boye,
and let him ghow his appreciation of music.”

Levoy and I started a eollege song, while poor
Jack stared in ludierons embarrassment a fuoll
minuts, aml then fell to lustily swabbing the
deek.

The eea lion had docked his head, but the in-
stant we commenced singing he reappeared, pad-
dii:l.'lg go clozo that his flat nose almost tonched
the side. As our voices ceased lie either dived or
quickly widened the distance between uns, but in-
variably showed himself pressing neaver when we
again took up the stroin.
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ALLLONEE LOCHENED FILON THE BOCES.

Meanwhile a flock of gulls wheeled about us,
and finally two of their number settled upon the
gaff, their gluttonous eyes peering down threugh
the rigging. A land bird, one of the plover spe-
cies, momentarily perched upon the jib boom,
then gave a friendly pipe, as if heralding a wel-
come ere he flew back to the shining sand of the
Leach.

We were now a quarter of a mile abreast the
island, with the eea as placid as a lake. Two
sandstone arms were thrust from the main bar-
riers of the shore, forming a pretty cove ealled
Coral Harbor, The entrance was but six or seven
yards acrozs, and the water within sufliciently
deep to float a schooner of twenty tons burden.
The propeller of the ffatiie, however, had become
go clogged with kelp that to eave time we proposed
being rowed ashore in the dinghy,
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The first to enter the rocking cocklezhell
alongside was Professor Borlamd, a canvas bag
containing varions tools slung across his shoul-
ter, and a hammer and hooked pole irmly grasped
in his hands. Evidently be intended wasting no
time, and called to Leroy and me to follow him,
whicl we did with alacrity,

“ Yon boys can got breakfast nnder way, for [
shall be as huogry as a wolf when I return from
my tramp,” he remarked, grimly observant of the
dampening effect of his words.

Ilow I loathed the thought of cooking and eat-
ing, with the prospect of a whole island to ex-
plore !

Boxes of provisions and cooking ulensils were
gtored aboard, nutil the dinghy was well down in
the water. "T'he younger of the sailors plied the
oars, though my hands itched for the work., As
wae skimmed over the waving marnine forest
we Leard Uncle Ned shont, and looking back,
gaw liim dangling from his line a huge halibnt.
One need but drop a baited hook to immediately
secure one of the multitudes of fish thronging
these walers,

My eager gaze again sought the bleak, sandy
shore, On o silvery strip meeting the creamy
lip of the bay several immense white pelicans
promenaded with statelv dignity. At ounr ap-
proach they spread their heavy, pointed wings
aril vanished over the truncated rocks. Leaping
to the beach, we ruehed headlong wp the sand
dunes, the professor pufling violently, bat keep-
ing manfully to the front.

“ Bleas we! Gasteropods by the tonl™ he
eried, delightedly, making a dive for one of the
numerouz ghell monnds now everywhere in sight,
aud beginning to dig like a beaver.

To our surprise we now perceived a small,
weather-stained cabin a few rods bevond, Run-
ning to it, we flung aside the burlap door curtain,
and sniffed disgustedly.

“ Chinamen’s camp ! Opinm, dried fish, and
their ueual accumulation of flth !

Leroy pointed bo iZl-smelling Llue garments and
wonden-soled shoes stucked beside a tea box on
which were heaped a motley array of chopsticks,
pipes and green rice bowls swarmed over with flies
and ants,

Outside the cabin were piles of beantiful abm-
lone ghells of larger size and richer tints than any
I had ever before seon.

" These fellows must be off shell gathering.
Father savs they take away millions of abalones
from San Nicolas every year. Have you ever seen
the meat dried * It looks like the hoof of a
eolt. | hope they have a boat, so we can bor-
row it."
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Here Lorvoy helped himself toa preserved ginger
root, fishing it ont of its plethoric jar by the deft
use of his kuife blade. The sweet, pungent syrup
made ne thivsty, and we harried off in senrch of
water. There was o fine spring close at hand, but
like all the water on the isdand it was slightly
Lrackish,

Fixing upon a suitable spot to pitch the tent,
we fell to earrying up the luggage, and whatever
drift we could pick np high and dry. The nov-
elty of our task made it plensurable, though we
Loth agreed that eighteen years of this sort of
grubbing wonld be unemdurable. That a weak
woman had survived this lamentable expericnce
strock us anew with smazement and pity, We
gron had & fire crackling merrily, and o kettle
boiling for coffec.

By this time Mr, Brand and Tnele Ned joined
ug, loaded with all manner of camp *f trock.”
They were both as jovial and boisterons as two
boys. Nothing would do but Captain Conlan anid
the two sailors must come up to breakfast with
ug, and hallooing to the absorbed professor, we
made u jolly party, kneeling or sqnatting abont
in the sand, eating our gritty bacon and potatoes
and drinking coffee out of tin cups with wondes-
ful zest. Indeed, our appetites were so sharp-
ened by our long fast and the wnaccustomed sale
freshuess of the air that we enthusiastically.
agread with the old sailor that *“wittles was
ploomin® good

The Haftie was bound for Santa Cataling sl
and, twenty miles off the mainland, and thence
to San Pedro. This was our only chance to send
i message to Ban DBuenaventurn, g0 a couple of
letters were written with dispateh, and introsted
to Captain Conlan to mail. It was understood he
was to return for uws at the end of two weeks,
After o henrty handshake nll aroond the ¢ crew ™
were escorted back to the dinghy by Professor
Borland, who appeared Lo have a parting word to
guy to the eaptain,

Though it was the middle of October, the day
was summery and the sky fleckless.  Before noon
the little vessel ran up her colors and got under
way, steering doe esst across the scintillsting blue
fioor of the res, her white sails swelling to the
rising breeze and a long line of frothing wake
unrolling at her stern. Weanswered the parting
aalute of her flag by lond cheers and the waving
of onr hats.  Uinally I ealled impatiently to La-
roy to “ Come shead,” and made a dash up the
nearest sand ridge.

As far as eve conld trace there were countless
ciroulsr depressions showing where primitive
dwellings once stood, though not a vestige re-
mained of the material ueed in the construction
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of these rancherias,  llundreds of shell mounda
were thickly scattered between these circles.
They consisted of vast numbers of mollusks, the
bones of every species of fish found in these wa-
ters, the skeletons of seuls, sen elephants, whales,
sea otter, the island fox, and varions aquatie
birde. These animals were evidently cmployed
a5 food by the natives. There wers no trees, only
gtunted thorn buszhes, barely two feet in height,
and now and then a cactus forlornly stretching
its grotesque arms out of the interminable sweeps
of sand. Evervrwhere wore dead land shells, bat
not a living specimen to be found,

““ Thera must have been a loxuriant vegetation
hiere at one time to have supported such quanti-
ties of land mollusks,” the professor thoughifully
observed, as he eritically examined one after an-
other of the bleaching shells.

There was something contagious in his free-
hearted abandon to relic hunting. Under its
stitnnlus we emulated him to good purpose, un-

earthing from the mounds all sorts of unigue.

utensils, stone cooking pots, ollas, mortars, pes-
tles, drilla, bone needlea and fishhooks, ehell
beads and other ornaments, charm slones, pipes,
cups, and a fow arrow heads, spear points and
swords made of bone.  The absence of nuinerons
weapons of hostility proved the peacelul attri-
butez of the islandera. There wore also small
imitations of boats and fishes, carved from crys-
tallized tale and serpentine, betraying in this peo-
ple a certain rodimentary knowledge of the art of
senlpture.  Lerov brought bis father a perforated
disk of beantifolly polished serpentine.  The pro-
fessor wns exnberant, and said, with animation :

““ These diske sre very rare, and greatly sought
after by archwologista,  Their pirpose is not pos-
itively determined, but | have the word of an old
Mizion Tndisn that this interesting race made
usr of them in o favorite game.”

In many places there were conical piles of small
black porphyritic pebbles, contrasting eddly with
the white sand, In gome instances these pebbles
were closely packed in abalone shells, and care-
fully covered with the same. Even the professor
could offer no plansible solution of this singular
costom, We scarched in vaiu for any relies we
could distinetly trace to Lhe lost woman, but Nat-
ure, ever unmindfol of the individesl, had long
since merged the saperhuman efforts of this cou-
rugeous life into the universal fate of an entire
race,  Every foot of the island was dumbly elo-
quent of the labor, the oppression and the cxtine-
tion of this almost nnheard-al peaple.

“ Who knows bnt that little Axtoe woman liked
this life, after all ¥ Leroy pavsed in his slow
nibbling of a cacamite, and let his eyes rest ab-
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sently on the hazy outline of San Clemente, lying
off the sontheast cosst of San Nicolus. * Now,
there’s the old hermit who has lived alone on San
Clemente more than twenty-eix years. 1le bos
the *right of way " to more than a hundred square
miles of igland, and seems aa chipper as a erickat.
11is only companions are two large dogs, who are
ag crazy Lo get away from San Clemente as their
master 18 to stay there,  Whenever o boat leaves
the old fellow has to tie them up.  No one knows
his history, or even hiz name. Of late yenrs he
has been bhired to look oot for the slieep pastured
there, but be spends a lot of time hunting, and is
il to be a famons ghot.  There are no end of
ducks and reedbirds in the marshes, and on the
high lands plenty of mountain sheep, wolves and
foxes. He told father nothing counld indues him
to leave the island, and pointed out the foot of a
high Wull where ho intended to e buried. It's
rather puzzling to know who'll do the planting,
unless the funcral is indeflinitely postponed.™

Laughing immoederately, we both started on a
brisk tramp westward, keeping to the coast over
a vast extent of shell mounds, which set ns won-
dering how a limited population could possibly
kave consnmed snch inconceivable nombers of
mollusks. The ghore line was, of course, sund-
stone burrowed by the sep into fantastic aleoves,
bridges, columns and caves, that were etartiingly
picturesque and sugeestive of romantic sonceal-
ments and wdventure,  From this gunawed and
broken wall the ground makes a gentle aseent to
a mesp, terminating in a steep escarpment from
which we counld look over some miles of what ap-
peared to be a tillable level. At this high alti-
tude, the atmosphere being clear, we could ensily
distinguish the peaked heights of all the Channel
Islanda but San Mignel, where the brave Cabrillo
is said to be buried,

I""il'l.liillg' fore Lo interest nsg le.mg the sea, we
returned to our explormtions of the cavernous
strata above the wash of the surf.

“nhales of smogglers ! but wouldn't this be a
place for the scerct stowing of bales ! Who knows
but Cubrillo’s lost treasure is hidden in thut black-
muwed chamber [ 1 exelgimed, consciona of a
boundless appreciation of these weird recesses,
and a half-hope that my random thought might
have a reality,

As there was no response from Leroy, I glanced
back, and beheld Lim standing as if petrified on o
lelge below, his faco white as chalk and his black
oves horribly dilated.

“What's the matter ¥

I sprang to hia side and clutehed his arm, my
oves darting to the ]H}i,nt on which his gazo was
frozen. A Chinaman woas hanging by one haod
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to # shelly projection, his head twisted over his
shonlder go his ghastly face torned onr way, the
protruding eyes sturing at us with the blank re-
gard of the dead.

“My God ! Charlie, it’s a—a corpso I he ehat-
tered,

Helding on to each other, we drow nearer the
awflol thing. The tawny arm from which the
etiffened body was suspended was bared by the
falling back of the wide blue gleeve, and showed
the cords distorted and moist streaks of blood.
The hand attached to this arm was whaolly invisi-
ble, clamped In the viselike grip of one of the
moenstrons abalones fustened to the reck. We
could see by the swollen and lacerated wrist how
the poor fellow had struggled before the rising
tide swept over him and put an end to hiz agony.

A WEIRD ISLAND.

“Him a big foolee I” he contempluously re-
marked, emphasizing hia words with a brutal kiek.

With a qualm at my stomach, 1 made for the
top of the reel, Leroy's long legs afier me.  Nei-
ther of ws spoke a word for some minules, Lut
strnck for camp as if for o wager. It was a long
walk and a hot one, with the sun getting the
Lest of onr backs, and the sand miring our feet
a good share of the way., Besides, neither of ns
could free our mind from the dead Chinaman,
and thoughts of this kind are a weight to the
feet.  We were in fact so preocenpied with the
grewsome ineident that we forgot to look np spec-
imens for the professor. Seeing our empty hands,
lie greeted vz somewhat eurlily as we reached
camp. Mr. Brand was pensively ruminating on
o gknll and erossbones, which he told us he had
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We were harrying awar when a larsh jargon
reached our cara.  The next moment four China-
men emerged from an arched portal, looking
unxiongly to right and left as they stumbled over
the stonea. We ehouted to them, and their as-
tonishment at sceing ns almost deprived them of
motion, I broke the epell by gigning toward their
dead comrade, The sight locsened their tongues
into o perfect babel of rasping gutturals. Lerey
looked sympathetio.

“1 gnoess they feel preity bad about it.  Poor
fellows ! Seo them Pulling him wover, ‘L'gh !
Giood lleavens !

The last ejaculation is a smothered cry as the
oldest Chinaman, with a well-aimed ent of his
spade, severs the wrist of the corpse close to the
woflinching abalene,

found on the hill, and Uncle Ned was energet-
ically macerating abalonces for supper in one of
the ancient moriars.  These two kind hearts were
shocked by our story, but DProfessor Dorland be-
gan a gearch among hiz heaped-up relies till he
brought forth o mammeth dish-shaped shell.

“Was thet Ialiotia highly eolored like this
one ! serutinizing the two of us sharply.

“* No, #ir, I think not. It was just an ordinary
abalone, only uncommonly big—more'n s foot
acrogs, | ghould judge.”

“lust as 1 supposed,” ghaking his head de-
jectedly, #Tho red abalones, once so plentiful
here, are now totally extinct. Such a pity, snch
a pity " he added, with profound pathos, while
tenderly passing one shapely hand over the beau-
tiful wine-tinted shell on his kuee,
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And new the delicions night came down and
wrapped us about like a goft cocoon,  One by one
the stars swung their glowing lamps in the great
tent of the sky, and the curved blade of a young
moon dipped low above the shadowy promontory
of the western slope, We “turned in™ ecarly,
and the rhythmic rhyme of the sea lulled us
quickly to deep slomber,

Such a glorions een bath as we had at sunrise !
Every one of us went in, and our founder-
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wa heard o snccession of scraping blows, and
over the sandsione eliflf discoversd half a dozen
Chinamen making use of crowbars to pry off the
abalones from the rocks. Their large baskets were
nearly filled with the mellusks alrendy sccured.
These ehell gatherers fought every foot of their
way over sharp, slippery stones, with the heary
swells of the sea disputing their advance, They
loosened the abalones by means of the powerful

ing and spouting were hardly exceeded by .

tho school of whale ontside the harbor, I'he
rest hud taken their dripping fignres to the
heach, when I decided to have a linal plunge
off an overhanging rock. Upon blithely
coming to the surface a shout of alarm
reached me.

“A ghark!
enke I

In his agony of fear Uncle Ned waded
toward me with ontetreteled hands,

I glanced with horror over my shonlder,
and eaw Lhe black fins of the monster plow-
ing swiltly in my track not a dozen vards
behind. I pushed ahead with a fury that
fuirly frothed the water about me, and was
almost strangling from haste and fright
when I felt the lift of uncles strong arm,
and my fect tonched bottom,

The professor stepped anxionsly forward,

“ The creature was so close, I hoped you
wonlid be able to notice if there was any-
thing peculinr about his pectoral fing,” he
enid, seriously.

“(h, yes, gir. They looked to me ex-
actly ns large as a ghip's sails,” I dryly re-
plied, meeting his eyes with composure.

Ile drew up his portly figure with an in-
gnlted air, and stalked away amid the good-
natured langhter of the others

That morning we came across dozens of
canine skeletons, some indicating a species
similar to the bull terrier, and the others
nndonbtedly belonging to the small wild dog
found here by Mr. Nidever. Uncle proposed
accompanying Leroy and me on a Torther
exploration of the west end of the island.
Az we followed thoe coast, we enw thousands of
shags and pelicans decoronsly patrolling the rocky
points, and a few leopard seals disporting in the
surf. Owing to the present scarcity here of these
animale and the otter, geal hunters no longer
come regularly to San Nicolas, but puat in their
time to better advantage on the rocks of Anacapa
and Santa larbara laland, the two smallest of
the Channel gronp,

As we neared the seene of yesterday's tragedy

(nick, Charlie, for Gad's
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leverage of the crowbars, deftly eatching them ns
they fell before the hungry surf sueked them nn-
der. The work was extremely laborious and at-
tended with more or less danger ; vet half o hun-
dred tons of these shells are annually sent to San
Franeisco for ornamental pnrposes, while immensze
quantitics of the dried meat is shipped to China,
where it is highly esteemed az food.

After watching the Chinamen a spell, and an-
ewering their interrogations as to how we * Como

1 by Google
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allee mme San Nic'las,” we turned our faces across
s wide, high desert of stupendous barrenness.
Here and there were vast beds of the extinet red
abalones, the interior of their shells glinting with
irridescent mother-of-pear] lininge.  We also enw
Lones of whalea collecied In separate heaps, their
arrangement and packiag so mathematically ex-
pct as to have withetood many vears of the con-
stant eweep of the wind over this exposed portion
of the island. There were besidea mortars and
].H:-a.t]qn by the score, and a muliplicity of ses ue-
chinsg and sturfish, with {requent piles of rare oli-
valus and edible limpets.  Indeed, the inflnite
variety of the molluses an San Nicolas is proba-
Ly not exceeded by any other region of equal
ATed.

“There is one thing sure,” Unecle Ned said,
positively ; ** theee natives never died from starva-
tion, as some writers affirm.  The supply of shell-
lish is enflicient to support a population of thou-
gands, Hello ! what's this "

On the arid slope before ne lay a jumbled
human skeleton, its bleached, dismembered aspect
in keeping with the driven desolateness of the
gpot.  The merciless wind had heaped the sand
dunes all about, but spread no kindly drift over
thia ““rongh sketeh of man.” All about were
the caste of roots of trees in the shifting sand,
ranging oll the way from coarse fibre to several
inches in diameter. These semi-petrifactions were
intact, the wind having ewept them clear of the
lonse earth,  They gave a metallic ring when we
tapped them with a shell or rock,

A still more singulur feature of the Pinn} Wi
an extencive streteh of what appeared to be the
petrified stumps of trees.  These broken columng
were of indurated sand from a few inches to three
sl four feet in height,  Speaking of this stone
forest afverward, Professor Borland said he bo-
lieved o terrible dronght had eracked the ground,
and the fissures had been filled in by sand, which
in time become enfliciently solidified to stand np-
right, the soil about them meanwhile being grad-
ually blown off by the wind.

While wondering at these strange formations
a little fozzy creature, no larger than a honse cat,
seampered between the stumps, and raising my
Wincheater, I took aim and fired. The animal
dropped dead, and upen examining it we con-
cluded it was one of the foxes pecnliar to this isl-
land. It was the first land animal we had yet
seen, and we soon determined there was no other
kind in existence on San Nicolas, unless one ox-
vepts the kangaroo mouse and a diminotive lizard,
or the flocks of sheep pasturing on the eastern
platean. As for poisonouns reptiles, there were
none to be found, thongh varions beetles, butter-
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flies, erickets and flies are quite as familiar & sight
here as in 8 Ventura home field.

I slung my fox over my shonlder by his black
tail, and we jonrneyed ahead, our pockets bolging
with specimens, and uncle barbarically equip
with stone tomahawk and battle clul.  Af (ke
extreme west end of the island we came upon aco-
loszal sandstone wall a thousand feet 1n heiglt, i
chasmed and slitted face softened with a lugern-
ant growth of emerald cliff moss, lichens and del-
icate creepers  Imaning from innomersble erer
ices were lengthened strands of water falling
silverly and cool adown the moss, pansing amws
in their gheer descent to overflow the pelished
cnps of the rocks,

We viewnd thizs ponderons maszonry with ea-
chantment, the beadmd green of its drapery and
the liquid resonance of the sparkling streamlds
proving delicionsly refreshing nfter the glare and
uniform color of the desert we had jost been
traversing.

Retnming late, we shot enongh plover on the
way to make a savory stew for supper. Mr, Brasd
hud been fishing doring onr absence, and a8 1 -
snlt we had aleo fried burracuda, rock cod and
bonito, & luyout of fresh meats highly safisfneg
to our prodigions appetites,

The profeasor did not jein ws notil the yonsg
moon wasz doing her best to light the dishwad
ing. Mo was jaded and hongry, but imnensls
olated with his dav's werk,

“ To-morrow I will show you something wertk
soeing,” lie declared ; but further than this e
vouchsafed no particulars,

In the morning we mude an early start, Le
rovs father taking the lead, and we Jdutifals
fallowing him up the summit south of the mmy
We found the eclevation six or seven hendmd
feet.  When nearing the highest bank our
seientific friend eame to s stand, and by the
ccztatic movements of his hands and hesd we
judged he had gained the point of specisl ir-
tereat,

We quickened our steps, and a minute laie
gaw with amazement that all the naked sand be
yond was littered with hundreds of disjoinied
keletons. It was the most reckless display o
the “ gronnd plan® of humanity imaginatioa
could conceive.

S Now fhis is something to be thankful for 7
the professor devoutly ejnenlatod, hiz eves besm-
ing with exeess of emotion.

Suddenly his attention was arrested by some
thing enggeative in Mr. Drand’s tall figure. Tie
next instant he waz measuring a huge thigh boue
against that gentleman’s canvas tronsers,

““1 thonght so. A good four inches longer
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atd you must be all of six feet high! Who saye
these islanders were not comparative giants ¥

He turwed hiz flushed fuce from one to the
abther of na,

““ Bless mo ! what gigantie skulls ! cried the
minister, with increasing enthusiasm.

“ Just so. Look carefully at their conforma-
tion, my friend. I have exhumed skeletons on
the other Channel [slands, and also in Santa
Barbara and San DBuenaventura, but never found
any of the asize of these, nor did the facial angles
of the skulla denote such high grade of intelli-
gence,  Withont donbt these San Niecolas Indi-
ang were physically and intellectnally snperior to
the inhabitants of the neighboring lands. This
skull, for instance "—making a pivot of hia left
hand on which to airily peiae the bony grin—
“ hns all the attributes of the Caucasian type. A
few geometrical squares properly outlined and
labeled, and here’s o phrenological bost for your
study table i

Many of the skulls were apparently broken by
a clnb or other blunt instrument, but the most
diligent search in this aboriginal battlefield conld
not produce a single one showing the perforation
of a ballet. On the south side of this modern
(olgotha we noticed some of the skeletons with
the knees drawn up to the breast, a method of
burial eommon to the Culifornia racea. "The
witnd bud long since cleared the porons earth from
these mortal remging, and in this treeless ceme-
tery each stark white heap served as a rm-rr:h for
funereal ravens and crows,

There were divers curions relica mmglml with
the crowding bones, among them stone knives
fitted to wooden handles,  These and other arti-
eles proved that as artificers the islandera greatly
excelled their redskin contemporaries.  With the
female skeletons were found balls of red ochre
earefnlly preserved in abalone shells.  There were
also bracelets, earvings and necklaces cunningly
contrived out of polished bone and mother-of-
pearl.

By noon we were at the south shore, all but
Professor Borland, who conld not be induced to
leave the ancient burisl groumd. DBefore na ont-
spread the great Pacifie, its golden snmmer sheen
lost in the azure line of the remote horizon. A
fow white-bosomed clouds fAoated overhead, aml
the light breeze was warm and caressing.

We sat abont on flat bowlders, eating onr
corneid beel and crackers, and fonnd infinite di-
version in watching the porpoize, and the pelicans
fish off the rocks. After a little Leroy and [ wan-
dered down the coast, which is incredibly desolate
at this point. The beetling ses wall, hundreds
of feet high, i3 washed into savage declivities and

ik

cuts, with uneoull effigies in rock bearing n sur-
prising likenesa to living creatures,  One of these
is almost the exact conuterpart of the neck, breast
and body of o bird with an alert, hooded head.
T'his piece of Nature’s sculpturing must be all of
forty feet long, and at a distance looks quite as
perfect us if fushioned by the hand of man,

On the topmest ridges overlooking the lashing
surf were unnumbered murres, and immedistely
we conceived the plan of fetehing away some of
their eggs. Eagerly climbing to the nearest rook-
ery, we found ourselves in a whirlwind of flapping
wings, while the frantic shricks of the ailrighted
birds were deafoning, It waa gleesome aport, and
what with the dire confusion made by the poor
murres and onr straggle to gain {he almost inae-
ceasiblo crags, we were qnite breathless. How-
ever, wo managed (o cram a few dozen of the
greenish, freckled eggs into the canvas bags
strappee] to our waiste. There were thousands
of these eggs lying loosely about on the warm
recks, for the * foolish guillemot™ knows not to
muke a nest of any sort,

Not all our eggs reached eamp unbroken, but
notwithstanding their strong fishy odor the re-
mainder made a toothsome addition to our bill of
fare.

After a week's sojourn on San Nicolas we felt
in u mensure that we koew the island by heart.
The days were spent in long excursions over iis
length and breadih, and we slowly gained an in-
telligent conception of much that pertained to
the nature aud habits of the gentle race that once
had existence here. In spite of our numbers and
the exceptional joyance and novelty of our life
the all-pervading loneliness of this fragment of
land in the eneircling sea frequently sent a chill
to the beart, The marvel grew upon us that a
lone woman shonld have endured vears of en-
foreed izolation here.

Dy by day we cast off the habits of civilization,
and for the nonce became primeval in our luxu.
riong disregard of appearances. [ wore my torn
blowse and trousers with the snme unconcern that
a gnvage wears his clont.  All gifts of Nature—
air, gnushine and the wild, sntrammeled pictur-
ings of sea and shore—we appropriated as things
gpecially provided for our physical enjoyment.
The bountiful sapply of ozone made our lungs
sensitive to the slightest pressure, and we grew
to question the ventilation of our sheeting tent,
though the nights were hardly warm enough to
do withont this small protection.

When Sunday came round we followed the
eugtomary habit of sleeping Inter in the morn-
ing ; un]'. the professor disregardfully stole oot
at dawn with Lis hook and hammer. After our
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coffen and bacon, with one aceord we sauntered
ghoreward, pansing to drink in the matchless
ocean view offl a peaky promontory. A thin va-
por overspread the sun, and hung a shimmering
not acroes the trembling plain of the sea.  The
atmosphere took on new warmth and softuness us
of invisible dewa. We were all more or less moved
by the Sabbath stillness of the scene and the en-
trancing play of lights on the water.

The next hionr held an experience we are none
of na likely to forget. It did not strike me at
the time as the least bit like o regular Sunday
service, but somehow it was much more impress-
ive. The reading was from Job, and the snb.
blimoe imagery of the lines was singularly in keep-
ing with our surroundings. With o grimacing
skull wedged between the rocks facing ns, and a
stray sternum and nnmated elavieles sticking out
of the sand at our feet, there was something
plaintively realistic in the words, ** 0 that Thou
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wouldst hide me in the grave, and that Thon
wounldst keep me secret!” And the awful ques-
tion, “If a man die, shall he live again ! was
never before o startlingly pertinent.

When uncle closed his well-worn pocket Biblo
Mr. Brand fell to thinking out loud, and we fol-
lowed him with unabated interest. The audience
wag & mixed one, to be sure, but they were none
the less observant, for all that. On a pinnacled
crag cloze at hand a large bald eagle ruffed his
elerkly neck feathers and plerced us with his
carnage-brooding eyes.  All the side pews were
taken by shags and pelicans demuorely winking
at ns one eye while the other was ntckm]!'. intent
on the frolicsome fish in the shoals. The nearest
aisles were filled by dozens of solemm-visaged
ravens looking eminently respectable in their
black dress suits, but with their unregenerncy
plainly manifest in their furtive glances at a ear-
rion porpoise half buried in the sand. Just off
the beach on a table rock a concourse of sea lions
went throngh all manner of snaillike contortions,
o8 if undergoing the pangs of an awakened con-
science. The most innocent hearers of the dis-
sertntion were undonbtedly a ground owl moon-
ing at ns with his wide, e:prﬂ-..imn]ens ey, and
n covey of dointy plover muking duz-ll.l‘tmv pecks
in the sand between somewhat l'rnn]uus flirts of
their short tail feathers.

L ]11311 wa took np * Greenland’s Iey Mount-
ning ™ the gea lions reared their IJ]ncE mated
heads and struck in a hoarse basso profunde
whose gole note was the acmo of miserablencss,
Instantaneonzly the entire gheal was alive with
sleek, round heads all tarning soulful eves our
way, until a line of paddling seals ocenpied what
might be coneidered the * mourners” beneh ™ in
frout.

Never did the grand old hymn sound so wholly
glorious ! The thonderous gurges put in the or-

n tones, trailing them out to uphold the strains,
while the echoing rocks multiplied them inio o
thouzand far-away melodies, With the wild ereat-
ures from ** the eprings of the gea ™ and the binds
of the land hearkening, we again burst forth in
Selkirk’s majestic complaint :

“ 1 am monarch of all T mrvey,
My right there is8 nope to dispnio
From the cenbtre all pound to the sea
I am Jord of the fowl and the brute,

v Bolitude, whero nre the charms
That sages lave aecn in thy face ?
Better dwell in 1the midst of alarms
Thaw reign in this bormible place,"”

By afternoon the wind veered to the south, and
swept low amd moaningly over the shivering
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dunes. For hours a continuous flock of eea fowl
wingea past the tent in the coppery illumination
from the veiled sun. There were wnnumbered
thousands of these birds, and their cries sonnded
etrange and eolemnly propletie. At sundown
there was an ominons piling of swollen clonds in
the west, nbove wide pools of throbbing light.
One by one the neighboring islands were muffled
in gloom, until the bleak slip of land we inhab-
ited seemed all that was left of the great apinning
earth, Across the nniverse of boiling waters ser-
penting flashes of lightning ripped the intense
biuckness pressing down from the sky, and the
g took on a doleful plaint to the indistinet mut-
terings of thunder.

At midnight the storm broke, and I never re-
member hearing such thunder,
appalling dash of rain and wind, mingled with
the terrific bellowing of the sur! on the rocks.
So tremendous was the jar and the uproar that
the island appeared shaken to its foundation. It
was only with the ntmost exertion that we man-
aged to keep the tent upright, but there was ne
more sleep for any of us. The sunrise, however,
was well worth being up to see. It was altogether
the most marvelons we had yot witneased. Not
a hint of the storm remained, sside from a min-
bathed freshness over all, even to the sen itself,
which was all a-eparkie in the radiating lizht.

After o lengthened barter with the * boss ™ Chi-
faman wo Eecied G l]ﬂ._'|.'+E lone of the skiff [or
the som of “ fo’ bittee,” and stulling stray morscls
of food in onr pockets, we made ofl for the day.

Rounding the parrow peninsula that forms the
gouth confine of Coral ITarbor, we rowed as cloze
to the shore as the breakers wonld permit. The
unfrequented eaverns, abounding in rare algm
and wrigzling crustacean creatures, furnished us
inexhaustible objects of interest. Our eyes were
never weary searching the diaphanous water where
conntless scarlet, gold and argent fish flashed
through the submarine groves. On o bed of ex-
fuisitely tinted shells and pebbles lay o pair of
rusty iron rowlocks, scomingly within twenty fect
of the surface, but npon sounding, the actual
depth proved to be eighty fathome,

The mgged sea wall was all along scaly with
ghellfish, each with its valve opencd to drink in
the falling spray.  Multitudes of gulls and shags
were everywhere to be geen, but as we neared them
they flew away with a wild clatter. Now and
again from some castellated projection we were
watched by a kingly eagle,

The beaches we saw were too steep to make
good landing ground, but we finally took advan-
tage of an inguing breaker, which set ns pretty
well up on the sand.

There eame an

WEIRD ISLAND.

o —

E it

THE ATUNE FOEEST.

Having fixed things to our eatizfaction, we
mivle onr way cautionsly along a backbone of
gandztone ronning far ont beyond the frothing
breakers. Being now ravenouwsly hungry, we
chose the smoothest surface at hand and stretehed
ourselves to dry, and muneh our apples and bis-
enit, The direct rays of the sun et us to steam-
ing at a great rate, and provoked an imperative
drowsiness. [ fell usleep, and Leroy must have
done likewize, for T was vaguely conscious of his
deep breathing beside me.

An hour or so later my eyelids slowly unclosed
in a delicions half-swakening, and the next in-
stant I was straining my sight at what T took to
be the tails of two enormous spotted snakes float-
ing aimlessly out from a submerged bowlder.
While absorbed in watching them a thind undo-
latory shape wns thrust like a tongue from the
erevice, and waa followed by a fourth and a fifth
slimy, elongated tentacle, all of which broadencd
toward the same focus. When my curiosity was
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at ite beight a disgnsting, jellvlike mass detached
itself from the rock and moved slowly forward by
the aid of its eight feclers, three of which [ had
not perecived before.

I now realized that the bandie of “enakes™
wag in reality the antenns of one ronnd, giuti-
nowe centre possessed of two large, watery oyes
which glared voraciously. Though T had never
Lefore seen this hideons and formidable monster,
I was convinced it was the octopus, commonly
ealled the ** devilfish,” and known to legendary
lore as the ** Kraken.”

Secing the ercature about to shamble off, I
galled sharply to Leroy, There was a lond splash
and a choking ery in regponee,  To my dismay I
gnw lLim stroggling and sputtering in the water.
In his violent awakening he had rolled off into
the pool inhabited by the devilfish. T had read
frightful accounts of its deadly embrace, and my
presence of mind forsook me. T shrieked wildly :

“Don't elimb up here. Go farther down,
For merey's eake, hurry! Ile's right under

ou
d “ I'm glad spneelbing 1s under me, for it seema
a deucedly long way to the boltom! Lend a
hand, can't yon, and don't be so infernally
scared !

He extended one hand, while the other clutched
the notehed wall, his toes barely touching the
ghell-like bowlder underneath., My eves fell upon
his shoes and socks drying beside me in the sun,
Even now the blistering thongs of the octopus
might be reaching for his bare flosh! Fortn-
nately he was ignorant of its malevolent pres-
ence. I remembered also that he conld not swim
a stroke. We both strained every muscle ; but
not until he had felt his way some yards down
the enbmarine ledge was it possible for our nnited
c¢fforta to got him np the slippery stones.

When Leroy scrambled to his feet T submitied
to a briny but dramatic embrace. Then break-
ing away, | ran to lock for the devilfich. He
was nowhere in sight, but there was a slight
movement of the water where the monster had
buried itself in o cleft of the rock.

When [ explained to Leroy he stopped wring-
ing hia elothes and stared open-mouthed, then
langhed extravagantly,

“The governor will never forgive me for not
allowing myself to be thoronghly wound up and
ucked dey for the benefit of seience. Think what
a beantilnl exemplication of the palyp’s wonder-
ful apparatus for exhausting air! Really, Char-
lie "— with whimsical gravity —* you did wrong
to help me escape.  The best we ean do now is
to keep mum on the snbject.”

And odd as it may appear, we carried out the
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suggestion, saying nothing abont the adventare,
even when the Chinamen a few days nfter lianld
in their net only to Ind an octopus writhing
among & score of other fish. DUnder the profes.
or's tutelage we had a chanco to come to a pretty
good nnderstanding of the ereature’s remarkable
anatomy. Hvery snakelike feeler had on its oo
der surface rows of suckers which nct like eop
ping glassea to draw the blood of its vietim
These tentacles are hollaw, and sapplied witk
gharp points on the ends. In fact, the whole
shapeless, seabrous heap is quite revolting enongh
o give rige to the anperatitions horror with whisk
the “ gea vampire " has ever been regarded.
Muneh of the second week we spent investipab
ing the eastern portion of the island. Heee s
gmooth tableland of thousands of acres is coversd

‘with nntritions grass and moss, where bandi o

gheep graze the vear throngh., Unlike the doskr,
burr-fringed flocks on the mainland, these ase
mals were piotnresquely white, and as nimble and
wild as goata, No shepherd watches them day o
night, and there is no dog to tense or wild bes
to torture or kill them. Indeed, every one of
these Chavnel Islande might truthfally be deemed
asheep’s paradise.  When the season comes round
ghearers are sent from Ventura or Banta Barkam,
and aside from this periodical attention the own
erg reck nob of the welfare of thess Croseeliks
igland flocks,

The eheep on Anacapa are a queer lot, Ther
are ignorant of the taste of water, there being
none an the island. They get enflicient moistzre
from the dow and fog on the grass and sucealent
moss. When taken off Anacapa these sheep
hare been known to perieh with thirst besds
renning water.

On the morning of our second Satunlay oo
Ban Nicolas FProfessor Borland seemed in an
unusual hurry to be off on his customary tramp.
The rest of us lingered belind, expecting every
minute to eateh a glimpso of the white sail of the
Ifafiie.  As the day waned our wonderment grew
into pogitive uneasiness,

“It cannot ba possible she is not eoming ™
uncle anxionsly exclaimed, stopping in his im-
patient march fo and fro on the beach, and di-
recting a troubled glance at we. I knew be wis
picturing the disappointment of the dear home
folks, who would be sure to look for ns that
night.

The sun went down thirstily, leaving a fery
weat that was like burnished brass. While we
ent at supper the professor returned. e greeted
us with enforced cheerfulness, and T fancied his
eyes avaded the grave regund of my nncle and the
minister.
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“The Haitie dil not come ! uncle abruptly

began.

“Ho [eee, g0 [eee ! Well, we'll have to make
the best of it till ghe dees.  ['m sure ghe couldn’t
leave ne in a more charming spot.  Why, that
graveyard is a regular archawlogical mine! [
could spond the rest of my days there™

“ 2o I supposed. Now, will von tell us just
whenare fray expect fJu[hlaill Conlan #7°

There was a cold insistence in Unele Ned's
voice that caosed the perspiring professor to
winee and change color,

“ Certainly, Bruner. He'll be here without
fail & week from to-day. The fact is, when I
wrote to my wife T told her to inform Mra,
Bruner we had maode up oor minds to lengthen
our glay to three weeka on the island.  What
more can yon agk P the professor added, irritably.

The two friends held hands & moment in #-
lence, then Uncle Ned, quite pale and collected,
replicd, in o low voice :

“1 think yon have behaved in a shamefnlly
gelfish and inconsiderate manner, and our busi-
nesa connection ends with to-day, The relies wa
find the coming week will be individual prop-
erty.”

IIIE- glanced at Mr. Brand as if for confirma-
tion. The lutter quickly responded :

“Quite right, my dear fellow, 1t is the Jeast
we can exact in eommon justice to onrselves.”

With this the two walked apare, leaving the pro-
fessor for the instant astonished and visibly per-
turbed.

It puzzled me at the time, and it has ginee, to
decide in my own mind whether Professor Dor-
land had the vaguest reslization of having done a
dighonorable act in compelling us to remain an-
other week on San Nicolas,  After the conversa-
tion related he seemed to have totally forgotten
the whole affair. He resnmed lus former disfradt
ar enthnsiastic manner, according to his mosl.

Thiz atate of afairs might have proved dam pen-
ing to our spiritsa under ordinary circnmstances,
but it mnst be confessed Leroy and I felt but a
momentary deprogsion in consequonce. Theaplen-
did freedom that was ours on the island had
purged our nerves of every trace of supersensi-
tiveness, and we continued fo quafl roysl bum.
pers of the true wine of life—the nntainted air of
the acean.

The ensuing Sabbath passed much as the pre-
vioug ong had done, but as the night deepened
and the professor did not put in an appearance
somo fear wns oxpressed lest he were lost or had
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met with an accident. After waiting another
half-hour we agreed ta go in eearch of him, cach
of ug promizing to fre & ghet in ease he shoull be
fonnd,

Loroy and 1 kept together, siembling awk-
wardly in the dark over drifis of gand and ditehes
strewn with shell and rock.  In the obsenre light
the most commonplace objeet presented a weind
unreality which kept ws all a-tingle with antiei-
pation of something yet more awesome.

Finally we half slid, half fell down a smooth
embankment into a basinlike hollow, wherein we
met a sight that was truly terrifying,  'The place
was alive with spectral lights, revealing with
frightful distinctness ihe fleshless grin of num-
berless sknlle, and the ribby skelotons strewn abont
picce by piece, and all eoftly afllame.  These lam-
bent lights went ount, were vekindled, shifted,
danced and flickered, all in the same breath—a
hideons play upon ghastly relics whose very na-
kedness was o dumb protest to the nnholy illumi-
nation,

Suddenly the full moon emerged from the fog,
ita familiar beams dispelling the strange phosphor-
escent display.  Almost immediately the place
regained much of its daytime appearance of un-
mitigated desolateness,

“Hark ! There'sa gun. I hope father is all
right. We'd better go straight back.”

[ think neither of us was gorey to get away from
that uncanny valley.  We retraced our stepa with
all speed, and, shaping onr course by the friendly
beacon, we had no further diffienlty in reaching
camp.

We were all glad enongh to get back with onr
number unbroken, though the professor admitted
that for a time he thought his case hopeless, He
was completely loat in the fog, and lad it not
been for the stentorian shonts of Mr. Brand

*would probably have boen forced to bivouae on
the snd dunes the remainder of the night.

The st three days of our outing were dismal
enough, the rain falling in almest uninterrupted
showers, making it impossible to kindle a camp
fire. Fortunately we conld share with the China-
men the nee of their tiny stove in the eabin, aml
were thus enabled to get something warm now
and then. The worst of it was, our provisiona ran
short, so that between wet, cold and hunger there
was genuine rejoicing when the Moffie steamed
mto Caral Harbor.  Only the professor lingered
'rri_!ll'ﬂ]l}' o ahore until the last of his ur{;]mﬂ}[ug-
ical trensnres was snngly aboard, when we bade n
long farewell to San Nicolas,
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